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to bed very early. At about eight-thirty in fact. When we go to 
shows in the evening, we always must go to the first showing, 
and we can never stay for the comedy or the newsreel. We might 
go somewhere at nine. But—but I don't know what shell say 
to my picking you up this way." 
" I ' m a fraternity brother of your father and uncle and 
brothers.' ' 
"She might never realize—." 
' ' Now say you '11 meet me in the dining room at six-thirty with 
your aunt. We l l dine and dance, and she will altogether ap-
prove, and then at nine wel l meet again and go to see 'The 
Purple Cow' or anything you say.' ' 
"All r igh t / ' 
"Marvelous!" 
D H I L CUMBERLAND was singing while he shaved. 
"Sa-awe-et Soooo, Ju-ust yoooo—" 
And he was thinking, "Wha t a girl! If it only weren't for 
the aunt, but then, after nine—'' 
At precisely six-thirty he entered the dining room and glanced 
around. She was facing him across the room and smiled a wel-
come. He hurried to her, scarcely noticing a figure opposite her. 
"Bev—Miss Dean," he exclaimed. "How are you?" 
She gave him her hand and greeted him gladly. Then he 
glanced toward her companion. 
"Why, where—?" he queried involuntarily. 
The companion sat perched in her chair with her brown bare 
legs dangling well above the floor in their pink ankle socks. Her 
pink hair ribbon bobbed perkily on her long yellow curls. 
"Oh, I beg your pardon," exclaimed Beverly, dimpling 
charmingly. ' ' My aunt. ' ' 
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J$IIE had 
His pin. She knew 
She ought to love him, though 
She didn't, quite. But how she loved 
His pin! 
